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HARMONY AT WHITBY. 

“With the idea of advancing the English School of Music, Poor Papa has started a company of Bell Ringers at Whitby. They say the row is simply awful. 
Papa admits, himself, that they might have rehearsed a little more. Herr Schrésenbowsern, the Conductor of the ‘Friv.’ Orchestra, tells me that their rendering 
of ‘Home, Sweet Home, pretty nearly destroyed his tympanum. He has been to all the celebrated aurists, but they can do nothing. Poor Papa says he 
is very sorry, but a man of Schrisenbowsern’s experience ought to have brought a caryo of cotton wool with him. Some people are so silly.’—Toorsir. 


PIRACY ON THE HIGH SEAS. WHITE SLAVES. 
f - 


eo 


Two notorions pickpockets and footpads, yclept Colonel 
and Captain Jack, finding London town too hot for them, 
in more senses than one, resolved to try Scotland forawhile, 
and one having twenty-two pounds and the other sixteen, 
they joined purses and started on foot (some time in 1770), 
and the first day got as far as Ware. 

Next day, at Puckeridge, they baited at an inn, and con- 
trived to steal a countryman’'s horse, which he had fastened 
to the yard gate whilst he went into the house fora drink. 
Having previously inqnired of the ostler the road to Roy- 
ston, they thought it best to go out of their way to Cam- 
bridge and on to Stamford, where at church Captain Jack 
stole a watch, which, before they left the town, they heard 
cried for ten guineas. They would rather have had the 
money than the watch, but were, however, afraid to restore it. 

At length, reaching Edinburgh, Captain Jack mysteriously 
disappeared, and Colonel Jack, sick of his wandering life. 
resolved to turn honest, and obtained employment as clerk 
to a Custom House ofticer; but the latter, being charged 
with embezzlement, disappeared before the clerk's wages 
became due, and he found himself ina sorry plight. At this 
juncture Captain Jack suddenly turned up again, having, 


| ohi ee < , . 
1 “Wotlot Noone abont !" qnoth Boggles, “What 2. Boggles’ usually keen eyesicht was at fanlt 3. And to make matters worse, who should he come = | ae seed RG sh Sati pranks, and Hey Sigel 
Hid opportunity for a paddle, bai Juve! I've a when he said there was no one about, and the con- across, in his wretched state, but his betrothed, who natu- exeapec the gillows at wiASLaW, nally enlisting ina body 
Mit to. My shoes und socks are certain to be — sequence iaa stern chase, which neither improves rally ent sneh an object, Bogglea is now mourning the of recruits for foreign service. ¢ olonel Jack, thereon, 
and—oh, here goes!" Boggles’ feet nor temper. loss of his shoes, socks, and a sweetheart, enlisted also, and soon distinguished himself at drill, But 
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as he, all this time, had ahundred pounds banked safely in London. | 


he began to wonder whether it was a clever thing to go to Flanders 
to be knocked on the head for three and sixpence a week, and he 
and Captain Jack resolved on deserting, which they did, and, 
reaching the Tweed, fell in with two other recruits, who had 
adopted the same course; 80, joining them, they tramped to 
Newcastle, and in the dark crept into the town and sought shelter 
ina quiet tavern by the riverside, 

“Tne woman of the house,” says Colonel Jack, who tells the 
curious story, “appeared very frank, and entertained us cheerfully, 
so we told her our condition, aud asked her if she could help us to 
some kind master of a collier, who would give us a passage to 
London by sea. The subtle devil, who immediately found us proper 
fish for her hook, gave us the kindest words in the world.” She 
found, in fuet,a skipper, who, although they owned they had never 
been to sea before in their lives,and although on this he told them 
that they would consequently be sick and of no service to him, 
treated them to supper, made them all gloriously drunk on punch, 
and carried them on board speechless and helpless. 

Next day,at noon, when they woke up, they were far away at sea, 
and learnt, when growing more and more uneasy, some three days 
later, that, inatoad of being in the Channel, they were bound for 
Virginia. and were, in fact, shipped there as slaves to some unknown 
master, to be treated by those to whom he re-sold them with as 
much or as little brutality as pleased him, ‘As soon as we heard 
this news,” says Colonel Jack, “we were raving men, drew our 
swords, and swore revenge, but were soon overpowered,” and carried 
before the skipper, who told them they would be well treated if 
they were quict, or that otherwise they would be manacled and 
imprisoned between decks. Arriving at their journey’s end, the 
four unfortunate rogues were separated, Captain Jack lived long 
enough to effect his escape, return to the mother country and his 
evil courses, and get hanged; whilst Colonel Jack, more honestly 
jnclined, became, in the end, himself a rich planter, and, after a 
couple of unlucky marriages, settled in England, determined, as he 
says, to “endeavour to atone, as far as possible, for the vices of an 
ill epent life.” 

* * * * * * 

“Good old Jack!" sighed Alexandry, and Billiam played “ Put 
Me In My Little Bed” on a comb and curl-paper. 

(Next week, “ Gagged.”) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
= 
*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned. 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose loose stamps, 


WILDFIRE.—A. SLOPER regrets his inability to oblige you, but 
his knowledge uf cocoa is limited. —OUTRAGED.—Horsewhip us. 
Oh, certainly Vcome round any day you like, Our fighting editor, 
otherwise the Burly Bounder, is literally eating his head off for 
want of alittle practice. We guarantee to forward your pieces, 
post-free,to your relations for interment,——ROBERTO.— You want 
a Watch? You hare applied many times, and are getting impa- 
tient, (Quite so; you are like a number of other people, Follow 
their example and wait——AMATEUR GARDENER. — You are mis- 
taken; the bloom upon the Eminent’s nose is the result of pothouse, 
not hothouse, cultiration——R. B.—Not at all. We try our best to 
please every sor! Mae you know how difficult a task that is.— 
COLLECTOR.—There is, in the British Museum,—ANNIE G.— 
Your remarks upon the Eminent One are in exceedingly bad taste, 
Annie, Fie!——JoB.—A good nom de plume. nee your patience 
will be rewarded. ——STUDENT.— We cannot tell you the precise 
fect which the continual doses of “Unsweetencd” have upon 

. SLOPER'S lirer. When the Old_Man dies——but there, why 
speak of it——First OFFENCE.— You were er care upon, The 
ine was too heary. A. SLOPER says so; he ought to kno. You 
‘might bring anaction against the beak.—H. Howarv.— We hare 
no space fur your sketches, thanks——Cora.—Send in again, then, 

—_—— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in the World. 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.: 6 Months, 38. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOR LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 

On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our + 

PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER'S NURSERY RHYMES. 
£12170 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


A YOUTHFUL LORD NAMED DUNLO. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 


Miss BELLE BILTON, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JULY 26TH, 1890, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_—— 

“BELINDA,” said Bladder pater to his fairest Olive Branchess, 
“T trust youare making inquiries about that young man who comes 
fooling around our back garden gate every night. How is he off 
for mopuses /—I mean, | trust that he is a substantial and worthy 
person.’ And the glowing girl gushed sweetly, “Oh, yes, dearest 
papa; he’s all right for spondulicks—I mean to say, his tinancial 

wition leaves nothing to be desired. I heard yesterday that he 

ad just paid his creditors a second and final dividend of eizht- 
pence in the pound!” rae 
* 


a 


Young Sharpshins (reading the newspaper), Well, I'm hanged ! 
What next? 

Old Sharpshins. What's that, Sam? 

Young Sharpshins. Why, a contract to make women look 
graceful. 

Old Sharpshins, You don't mean that! Who's doing it? 

Young Sharpshins, Why, a pair of corsets, of course. 

Old Sharpshins, Sold again!» ¢ 

* 


“T WEAR your Bis'ley engaged,” said Jones, rashly, to an energetic 
member of the N. R. A., and the aggrieved one thereupon smote 
him on the smeller, which served him right for making such a 
Bisley pun. ee 

* 


Mr. Clumberbump (reading newspaper), This fine steamship 
had no less than two hundred berths in her cabin. 

Mrs. Clumberbum p. My gracious! what a number of achieve- 
ments! Why, they must have been a nutmeggrating the whole of 
Queen Charlotte's Eternity Horsespital. 

zs * 
* 
_ “Now that we are engaged, dear,” observed she, “T will tell you 
ust what I think, T consider that when a man marries a woman, 
he ought to he willing tosacrifice everything for her sake—tobacca, 
cone gia theatres, dancing, novel reading, everything ; and 
now, dear, what will vou give up?" “TI give you up,” said he, 
hurriedly, Good-bye.” la - 


 — 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 326.—The “ Whitby Bathing ” Costume. 


“Papa, do you think T shall be as ugly as 
you when I'ma man?” 


A FINE OLD ENGLISH 
GENTLEMAN. 


: al 


Harry (who is receivtng the dripping of the umbrellas), Oh, dash it all! I'm 


getting beastly wet 


Annie, There you are again, Harry, always grumbling! Just now, you eom- 
plained of being awfully dry. You're never satistied ! 


Cabman (who has never bern 
known to accept a shilling as his 
fare). What, only a bloomin’ bob ? 
No bloomin’ fear! Stump up 
another bloomin’ tanner, or there 
‘ll be a bDloomin’ row! 


WAS IT LIKELY? 


| a Waiter, here's a herring in the seasoning 
| forthe dnek, How's that?” 

\ “Duck must have swallowed it when he 
( was alive, sir!” 


(Saturday, July 26, 1890, 


“HALLO, McGooseley !” exclaimed our publisher the other day 
when that well known journalist entered the office in his usi)| 
woebegone manner, * wearing topboots, eh? What's the meanin: 
of that—been hunting!” “What the bally something are you 
getting at” replied McGooseley, in achoice Saxon, in which hi i. 
such an adept ; “don't make yourself a bigger bally fool than you 
are by nature. What d’you mean?” “ Well, old man,” observed th.- 
publisher, “as your boots have no beftems to them, I thought | 
should be right in describing them astops, Comeand havea drink : 

* 


* 
I DOTE upon your dainty face ; 
1 love your swirling, sylph-like grace ; 
1] bend to kiss your finger tips, 
And thirsts my soul to reach your lips. 
When gazing on your little ears, 
Each like a tiny shell appears ; 
A world of love and Innguor lies 
Within your summer dusky eyes. 
1 Jove your teeth (two pearly rows)— 
Think Vhidias might have carved your nose ; 
A world of joy is hidden in 
The rosy dimples of your chin. 
1 love each feature; but, to speak 
The truth, | most admire your cheek. 

* 
* 


THAT was a knowing hosier, who employed an ex-tramear con- 
ductor to act as his blue silk stocking buyer. Curious thing jaw 
an experience in one line of life will always come in handy in 
another, ** 


“Do you, really,” asked 2 “SLOPER” man on the war path, Jas! 
week, picking up crumbs of information (and hunks of rabbit-pi-) 
in reference to the police strike—*do you, really, Jemima, think 
the Police Force is disaffected?” And Jemima answered, retlec- 
tively, “ Not as a ‘ole, certingly ; and as for individdles, that thir. 
XX1,, as patrols the beat on this ‘ere hairy, in so far from bein’ 
dicaieeted, is about as affected a young man as I| hever set 
heyes on.” *\° 


First City Man. 'Pon my word, the extravagance of these women 
is something awful! Here's fifty pounds to pay for my wites 
dressmaker's bill ! 

Second City Man, You ought not to grumble, old man ; you have 
only one, while | have two wives to support. 

First City Man (with painful eagerness). Eh? what? You, two 

ives! Youdon'’t mean—? By Jove! | should never have thought 


it! 
Second City Man, Yes, 1 have my own, and also my son's wife 
to support. ee tc ‘llapse of First City Man. 


~ 
“TRUTH is stranger than fiction.” “TI don't quite Fee how you 
could judge that.” “Why so,sonnie?” “'Cos you never knowrl 
nothing about truth.” 7" 


“T wish I hadn't drunk as I havein my time,” said ALLY, sorrow- 
fully. “You old half quartern polisher,” said Mac; “you mean 
you wish you'd drunk double as much!” There were more words 
and fewer “twos” after that Bo. 

* 

A LITTLE tiny typewriter, 
So sweet, I'd like to bite her, 
Every word she’s taking down, 
Seventy-two words for a brown, 
And now she says she means to strike,— 
I'd like to slap her, oh! I'd like. 

* 


* 

WnheEN Belinder Bladder’s last young man was introduced to 
Bladder mater, he exclaimed, with Horace, “ O matre pulehra filia 
pulehrior.” And the worthy woman said, softly, “ Well, if. my 
pulchrior's French for St you can just fill it with the least 
drop of whisky in the world.” « « 

* 


“DEaRme!” said the short-sighted Indy sitting inthe moonlight, 
“TI do think those black belts are awfully unbecoming on a white 
muslin dress.” “ Black belt, grandma, dear! why, that’s Johnny 
saa as is courting our Sarah,—it’s only his arm round her wii-t, 
and—” ae 

* 


Ally Sloper, Esq. (to Income Tax Commioronest) “My income 

from all sources is £108 17s, 3. a year. Yours obediently, A. 5.” 
Income Tax Commissioners (to Ally Sloper). “Sit, Vai desired 

by the Income Tax Surveyors toinform you that they are not satis: 

fied with your income return, | 2m, sir, yours obediently, ete.” 
Ally Sloper (to Income Tax Commissioners), “ Gentlemen, | 

humbly submit to you that I have far more reason to be dis atistiod 

with my income than you have. Yours obediently, ALLY SLOPER. 

s* 


* 

“Now then, my man, what is it?" inquired a blusterinz 
creditor. “Look sharp. {amina hurry, and time is money with 
me.” “Is it, indeed?” ejaculated the timid debtor, “All right, 
sir, then I'll pay you in time.” “I hope you will, you'll tind 
yourself in the Court if you don’t.” 

= * 


A CONTEMPORARY gives an account of the launch of 2 teetota! 
ship, when, instead of using a bottle of wine, as usual, a bottle et 
water was broken across the bow. We are somewhat surprised 
this, for we should think that the cold water bigots would be only 
too glad to waste a bottle of good old wine, 

* * 


* 
A WRETCH suggests that as our girls 
From loud are getting louder, 
We should convert them to some use, 
And make them face the powder. 


They wear our collars and our shirts, 
And want to wear our breeches— 

At least, so this young chip asserts, 
Who seems to know the witches. 


Tf barristers they wish to be, 
Or clerks or doctors bold, dears, 
Then let us make them of some use, 
And turn them iuto soldiers. 


But this young fellow must be wrong, 
For his words are out of place ; 

If our girls don't face the powder, 
They can powder well their face. 


* 

“OF all the coolest and collected girls ag ever I come acroes, that 
there Tootsie is the penny icedest and the best. Why, when that 
dratted bathin’ machine hitched off sudden-like, and she was shied 
out with a pair of patent palpitators in one hand and a line ol 
beauty improver in the other hand, and a passin’ crab nipped het 
so sudden-like that she sat down in her agony and squashed a1 
wave to smithereena, all she said was, ‘Don't, Bob,’ ax she thous! 
that ridiklons creature was a squeezin’ of her hand under the teh! 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be giren to the readers of “ALLY STOPER'S HAtr Ter 
DAY," is an off painting by FREDERICK BARNARD, measuring 56 tm, X01" 
a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“CORIN AND TOUCHSTONE.” 
Make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this ann 
ment inclused, together with your Name and Address. any time betore Septenle' - 
Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” <T 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 
%.° This Picture is on View every Friday aternoon betieen 3 p.m, and © iT" 


uw 


Saturday, July 26, 1890.) 


TOOTSIE AT BRIDLINGTON. 


—= 

WELT, ves, dears, here we are, sure enouzh,at the “Alexandra” 
(henceforth to be called the “ Alexaudry”), aud are doing very 
well indeed, 

articularly 

illy, the 
seams of whose 
cheap — check 
suit show signs 
of giving way 
at the back. 

Bridlington, 
if you don't 
happen to 
know, is han- 
dily situated on 
the east coast 
of Yorkshire, 
and | use the 
word handily 
because, in con- 
sequence of 
previous ar- 
rangements 
~ made by Lord 
Bob, we travel 
as directly as 
possible to it 

rom Wey- 
mouth, which 
is distant about 
two hundred 
niles or so if 
you could go 

The aifuble captain, by mw straight 

road,whieh you 

cant. Lord Bob has certainly all a style of his own of taking 

people out to enjoy themselves, However, here we are, aud mean 
to try our best. 

We have seen a very good entertainment at the Victoria Rooms, 
which old visitors to Bridlington will be glad to hear, is again this 
season under the able management of Mrs, Bratby, who engages 
rood companies, We have been for a donkey ride, and the donkeys 
wre are very good, Lardi and | have been for a trip on a steamer, 
the captain of which, an extremely affable young man, explained 
to us the mysteries of the compass, We have had an oyster lunch 
at the “ Little Gem,” on the bridge opposite the “ Brunswick.” We 
have done a little shopping with “The Draper.” Bob has bought 
(for himself) an “ Ariel felt hat” at Richards’, and a pair of “the 
best boots on earth,” at Weldon's for r Billy, whose cheap sand 
shoes had got to be a scandal anda shame. We have listened in 
rapture to Mr. Rogers’ Parade Band, and gazed in ecstasy on the 
electric light, aud we were much pleased with the niggers only the 
Dook Snook, 
when — solicited 
to contribute to 
the hat, being, 
as usual, stone 
broke, had not 
a halfpenny on 
him, and Tottie 
had nothing less 
than a five 
pound note, so it 
was rather awk- 
ward, I having 
left my cana at 
the hotel. 

We have also 
made some jolly 
excursions to 
Boynton Woods 
and the Druid's 
Stone, in Rud- 
ston Church- 
vard, and to 
Bempton Cliffs 
and Dane's 
Dyke, and to 
the “Bayle 
Gate" at old 
Bridlington 
town. 

There is no 
end of fishing 
here, From the South Vier may be caught whiting, dahs, eels, 
xurnet, plaice and soles in abundance—at least, so the guide-book 
siys; and it is a sight to see Bob on the job, and even though he 
never catches anything, it keeps him quiet whilst we play around. 

Most of the visitors to Bridlington Quay hail from Yorkshire 
towns and villages, and Yorkshire people have, as a rule, tine appe- 
lites, so Billy's putting away powers pass comparatively unnoticed 
—indeed, it is wonderful to see some of the other guests at meal- 
times, and Grace should be, as the Yankee said, “Let loose!” 
Vider these circumstances, you will naturally suppose that pro- 
Visions are plentiful, and that is the case, and also cheap. The 
shops are good, but most particularly the butchers’, week are a 
sight to see,and would have gladdened the heart of that Ben Brust, 
whom Thomas Miller wrote so amusingly about in that capital old 
story, “Gideon Giles, the Roper.” 

Ve went over to Scarborough one day on the four-horse coach, 
and saw by the way some fine views, but Bob preferred hiring 
a “coble,” in 
which he and 
the Dook were 
very poorly, 
whilst the 
sailors trawled 
for sharks and 
whales and 
other wild fowl. 
There is a great 
deal of boatin 
done at Brid- 
lington Quay, 
and pleasure 
boats of all 
kinds can be 
hired, so Lardi 
and Nellie 
treated poor 

3illy to a trip, 
with the result 
that he, after 
almost capsiz- 
ing the craft, 
fell) overboard 
ane floated on 
his back until 
the inevitable 
boat-hook came 
into play. and 


“ Remember the niggers, yer honour.” 


Billy's latest aquatic performance. he was saved 

fry 7 from a watery 

Wi he male members of our menagerie appear to possess 
Pharmed lives! 7 é saa % a 


Ve are now packing np to start for Llandudno, whence | shall 
Det write. Meanwhile, Billy is in bed waiting for his cheap checks 
oa dry. Vhe qnestion of the dav is, * Will he be able to get them 
He cud. if not, what will be done?? Bob is foaming at the mouth! 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” July 26th, 1890. 


Name. 


~~ 


Age_...........0¢cupation, if any... ee 


How many times applied ............ 


How long a Purchaser of 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nest, July 


29th. The List for July Wth will be published in the “HALF- 
Houtpay" for August 2nd, 


207th WEEK. 
LIST FOR JULY 12th. 


Lhe following Twenty Applicants have been given 
“SLOPER” WATCHES:- 


1, JAMES TOMSETT, Woolsorter, 43 Kinross Street, Bermondsey. Ae, 47 
years. Subseriber- from commencement. LONDON. 
2. EMMA RIVERS, Clerk, 20 Shelburne Road, Hulloway. Age, 28 years. Sub- 


seriber —since commencement, LONDON. 
3. FREDERICK HOLLAND, Tobacconist, 242 Wandsworth Road, Sonth Lam- 
beth. Age, 49 years. Subscriber— 6 yeara, LONDON. 


4. 0. BUTOHER, Porter, Wye Station. Age, 21 years. Snbscriber—since 
commencement. AYLESFORD. 

5. NELLIE KATHERINE FOX, Waitress, 45 Midland Road. Age, 15 vears, 
Snbseriber—since August, 1885, BEDFORD. 

6, ARTHUR HALL, Picture-frame Maker, 5 Rocky Lane, Nechell's Green. Age, 
27 years. Subscriber--6 years. BIRMINGHAM. 

7, MISS CHAPMAN, 24 Kemp Strevt, Trafalgar Street. Age,30 years. Sub- 
seriber—since No, 2. BRIGHTON. 

8 ARTHUR A. BROWN, Schoolboy, 72 High Street. Age, 12 years. Sub- 

scriber—5 years. CREDITON. . 

9, ELIZABETH WILLIAMS, Dressmaker, Pen Bryn. Age, 25 years. Sub 
seriber—6 years. GAERWEN. 

10, E. W. BRADDEN, Schoolboy, 20 North Street. Age, 12 years. Subscriber— 
over 5 years. GUILDFORD. 

11. EDWARD WALKER, Painter, Brynford Street. Age, 21 years. Subscriber 
sch years. HOLYWELL. 

12, ALICE MARY USHER, Violinist, 82 High Street, Age, 20 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 9 months, HYTHF. 

13, ALFRED DREW, Hosiery Hand, 124 East Street. Age, 28 years. Subscriber 
—since November, 1884. LEIOESTER. 

14, ANNIE TREVASKIS, Green Lane. Age, 30 years. Subscriber — since 
No. 3. MARAZION, 

15. F. MACIVER, Schovlboy, Saxby. Age, 17 years. ‘Subscriber—since com- 
mencement. MELTON MOWBRAY, 

16. JOHN H. MORRIS, Station Master, Great Western Railway. Age, 36 years. 
Subscriber—over 5 years. NEWBRIDGE (Mon.). 

17, WALTER BRIDGE, Clerk, Oak Bank. Age, 24 years, Subscriber—6 years, 
RAWTENSTALL. 

18. ROBERT HATFIELD, Station Master, Clifton. Age, 38 years. Subscriber 
—4 years, 2 weeks. RUGBY. 

19, ELIZA ROBINS, 93 Noman Road. Age, 48 years. Subseriher —over 5 peers. 
ST. LEONARDS-ON-SEA. 

20. EDWARD RANSOM, Clerk, 16 Friars Street. age, 25 years. Subecriber— 
about 6 years, SUDBURY. 


AMOROUS TRADESMEN. 
No. 1.—THE PAssIONATE BAKER TO His Love, 


THE baking sun has sunk to rest, 
The mutiin-bell is still, 

Though round my head loud thunders rell, 
I'm /eafing round thee still. 

Come forth, my own, my Sally Lunn, 
I'm ‘neath thy wiudow-sill. 


Oh! flour of lovely womanhood, 
My love I kaead not sing ; 

Thon knowest well, my gentle dough, 
[ love like anything. 

If you'll not take my ring and heart, 
With grief my heart yowll wring. 


1am not rich, I know, my sweet, 
T have a low bread air; 

But, fora great and lasting love, 
I take the cake, I swear. 

Lore ina cottage may be ours ; 
If my cottage-lvaf you'll share, 


What tart and crusty looks in place 
Of the glad, sweet smile of yore! 

Farewell, farewell, thou fickle maid, 
I'll never see thee more, 

The sun is rising in the (y) East ; 
I'm off, Miss Lunn— Bun swore, 


— 


JUST IN TIME! 


THE volubility of medical students is a proverb; and though for 
some decades they have discarded the habits and the apparel of 
Messrs, Robert Sawyer and Benjamin Allen, and assumed a more 
sober garb, consistent with the dignity of their noble profession— 
the case of scratching a Russian and finding a Tartar undoubtedly 
remains, At one of our London hospitals the other afternoon one 
of the visiting physicians was giving a clinical demonstration ona 
bad case of aortic aneurism (which, for the edification of the 
general reader, is a very dangerous form of heart disease), and illus- 
trating the same upon an unfortunate “case” in one of the wards, 
when, syncope seizing the wretched patient, he suddenly fell back 
and closed ee eyes for ever. “Gentlemen.” said the professor, 
“under these circumstances, the class is dismissed for to-day.” 

“Good business,” whispered one of the budding medicos, as he 
nudged a companion ; “the old bounder’s just pegged out in time, 
We shall be able to catch that 3.15 for the Oval—and VIL bet you 
half a monarch the Australians win!” 


YVouR CHARACTER TOLD. 

For the Benefit of the Readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
nices of a Grapholonst of great skill and talent have been engaged. Rerters 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenath, 
sraned with the usual stynatare, and accompanied bya stamped addressed enve dope 
(ith the wrver’s own address). AU letters mist he directed to— 

“ALLY SLUPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES.” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will he posted direct to the addresses riven on Envelope. Na notice will 
he token of anu commoancation not complutwy with the abore renilations. 

Answers cannot be guarantee! within Jourteen days, but will be forwarded as 
cariy as possible, 


“ALL RIGHT, SIR!” 


ee 

“ LET's go and see the grin-maker,” said Charley. 

“Oh, let's!" echoed Harriet. 

Reichardt gave in, He had expected to come and spend the 
Saturday after- 
noon in Elysian 
bowers, or in 
the back garden 
sulnmer + house 
—there are 
summer: houses 
at Hackney, 
whereon the 
wild hop trails 
and the earwig 
disports — wit 
Harriet on the 
bench beside 
him, a news- 
paper, his Ger- 
man pipe that 
held half a 
Sn of to- 

co, a pottle 
of strawberries 
for the lady 
and a bottle of 
pale ale for the 
gentleman, and 
there you were, 
as right as vine- 
pence ! 

He had found 
the serpent en- 
sconced in his 
paradixe. The 
serpent was “Oh, let's!" echoed Harriet. 

Charley — Har- 

riet’s—do not say the other young man; put it centler-like. 
Harriet was plump aud round, and ripe enough for half a dozen of 
your washed out girls: black hair—lots of it; big blue eyes, regular 
sparklers ; red cheeks, too. 

Do not say that she “carried on” with Charley and Reichardt at 
the same time. She smiled, impartially, on either; that was all, 
She squeezed the elbow of each at the same time, and sat between 
them on the top of the Westminster ‘bus, like rich and glowing 
Africa between er and England. 

The grin-maker was hard at it when they got to the Aquarium. 
He was a big moustached man, in loose evening clothes, with a 
curious pendant to his watch-chain, like a jewelled electric locket. 
He had a row of aix or apht young men already seated in chairs 
upon the platform, Halfadozen volunteer doctors were ranged 
upon the other 
side. He called 
for two more 
patients, 

“You go, 
Charley,” said 
Harriet, poking 
him io the ribs, 

“It ain't a 
nice sort of ex- 
perience, | can 
tell you,” 
Charley was 
beginning. 

“Haft youn 
fear?” said 
Reichardt, 
tauntingly, in 
his broken 
English. 

“Not much 
more than a 
German baker,” 
Charley re- 
sponded. 

“ Hish !" said 
Harriet ; “don't 
get to fighting. 

‘eople’ll think 
us lunatics if 
you go on in 
that absurd 
manner. Why 
don't both of 
you go—that is to say, if you ain't afraid to, which is my belief 2” 

She tossed back her hair and smiled a conscious smile. A young 
swell near tixed her with his eyeglass. 

Charley and Reichardt tumbled up on the platform. The grine 
maker led them to chairs, and taped each upon the forehead, 

They became stiff and breathed hard. So did the others. one 
after another. Then the grin-maker clawed them down their faces 
and blew on the backs of their necks. 

They became rigid and fell out of their chairs. 

The grin-maker proceeded with his unhallowed task. 

He ran adarning-needle into Charley's leg ; Charley squealed not. 
He sliced a piece of skin off Reichardt's nose; Reichardt took it 
like a lamb, He found them both good subjects, and he went on 
with them. He caused Charley to preach a temperance sermon, 
and Reichardt to sing a comic song in German, He made them 
smoke tallow candles for cigars, and cat mottled soap fur almond 
muck, Then is 
blew upon the 
hacks their 
necks, said “ All 
right, sir,” to 
each, and they 
woke up. 

S Teufel ! but 
my nose hurts 
me!" said Reic- 
hardt. 

“So does my 
leg ; and every- 
thing tastes of 
tallow candle,!” 
said Charley. 

They started 
hack to Harriet. 
She was not in 
her seat, She 
wis in a stage: 
box, a little dis- 
tance off, drink- 
ing sherry-cob- 
blerand talking 
toa swell, 

“Ain't you n- 
comipg ‘ome, 
Miss H. 2?” said 
Charley. 

“Td is dime 
to cadge the 
“bus—yes,” said 
Reichardt, 


“Why don't both of you go?” 


~ Ain't you a-coming ‘ume +” 


“Don't a pat to me, you objects, you!” said Warriet, “after 


making such exhibitions of yourselves, Goaway !’ 
“This ix a tammed bad choke!” said Reichardt, 
“| shouid like to punch somebody's head,” said Charley. 


ame 


{ Saturday, July 26, 1890, 
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Bi 
“T've lately been practising a ba! - 
Ancestor of ALLY'S (attired as troubadour, sing- ish, simplelook,dear. It goes down 


Innocent Child, Ma, can I have the merry-thought ? “ Now, what can those two silly fellows behind be looking and giggling fng). Pour down thy love, oh! lidy fair, up— a, Rebel be fannie, tuple, 
Stern Parent (with a lively recollection of his late pastor's dis- at? My snoe full of water, I suppose. Well, I don't see anything to Voice (from above). Can't spare it, dear. Per- | ai Pune atte wate jie cae 
courses). Missionaries ain't got nune, my dear! | laugh at in that! [But were they laushing at her shoe? Perhaps not! haps this will do instead ! young lady's letter. 


TOOTSIB'’S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MR. JOHN HARE. 


| (1). “ This visit is indeed a pleasure,” and Mr. Hare cheerily shook the Eminent brandy.” © Tdeny it!" exclaimed A. SLOPER, his proboscis flushing with indigna- 

heartily by the hand, “ Now,” here he beamed through his spectacles, “ what can I tion. “T have a bottle of my own—see!" But Mr. Hare shook the tell tale hamiker 
offer you?” (2), At that moment, Mr, Charles Groves burst into the room. chief in A. SLOPER'S eyes,——(4). Who, thinking "twas a joke, drew forth hisseent | 
hn!" “ Yes, Charles.” “Ah, T know that man.” “ And so do I!” cried Mr. Hare, mouchoir, and, deftly knotting it in the same way, began playing Punch to the 
again beaming, and slapping A. SLOPER on the back, “John, he means interviewing Judy. (5). “Mr. SLOPER, have done, sir! this ig no joking matter. Y« 
ro sud Mew mores banged out of the doar, The smile faded from Mr, Hare's face, ity” “Ido.” “Pshaw! You'll deny next that is your cnbrela eet 
“A ea ar edi varecta and he glanced suspiciously at the Crumbling Elitice, who hung his head ; then his A. SLOPER, pressing his old friend to his chest —“‘not while [ have life!" “Thi-+ 
Boal itera Une masholl a:rain. — Lord Bob, eyes wandered to the spirit-case on the buffet. Silently he drew out his handker- | too mich i" panped Mr. Hare, tears dimming his epecticles; “what affect) 
Once again has Cupid's dart been firmly buried in my chief, on one corner of which was knotted a memo, of measurement, and with it he SLOPER, your hand, my buck! You'll stay to dinner? I'll take no denial ; aud you 
rt. —The Hon. Billy. —' gauged the alcohol. ——(3), “A good half-quartern gone! Sir, you have been at this | shall have the best seat in the house to-night!" 


No, 110.—MIS3 FLORENCE BERESFORD, 


“She is, indeed, must gloriously fair; no other maid ean nnto 
her compare.” —-The Dook Snook, | 
| 
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(1), The Laird returns 


hontins,* Help! Police! Ma freen (2). ‘Swine toddled back, singing, * Harrah for the life of a farmer: * Gi "Snateham = goc the partivy greet 
MeSwine fs being kiocke: ” 


idly Joy vu Luman fringe!" 


hat yk eeeitese- ahd | Dy nat Ri . : 2 i, - =e COMET TY (RE 


Sa 


Saturday, July 26, 1890.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


“ap y “ambsbcacl or » \ 7 y 
PPQ Pe ouuday i 


SReMudaile-ouslalle-Io Poee 


1A FATHER’S ON THE 
ar? 
«(Ng SerREE 
(4 4 PLEASE TAKE ME 
“A To THE NEARED" 
WoRKHOUSE 


NE 


“ARR 
TT eS 


W POST 
MASTER 
CENERAL 


~) 
4 
we 


Crusre ol > ADAIR : 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


HI, hi, hi! alive, alive, alive! be of good cheer, friends, for the proprietor of the big boss show | you now can peep, — For trains are quick, and fares are cheap :—Left b her friends, poor little waif, 
is about toopen his door. Silence, please—lights up—now, then, musicians, ready—go '— The bands at | aa in the workhouse she'll be safe :—Success the strike did not attend, For now behold it at an 
Hampstead still will play, In spite of what the clergy say :—Drunk! Oh, no; ‘twas butaquiver, | end. So Bizzy has decided not to visit England this year, Well, although the news almost over- 
Caused, perhaps, by his bad liver :—To be notorious, ‘tis plain, This Channel swimmer seeks in rain:— | whelms us, Wwe intist use strenuous efforts to overcome our disappointment. Oh, Bizzy, Bizzy | if you 
Bismarck will not, I muchly fear, To good old England come this year :—At Shakespeare's town | knew how we yearn for you—but the world is made up of troubles. —THE SLOPERIAN SHOW MAN, 


CONNUBIAL BLISS. 


HAD HIM THERE! 


Johnny (to artist sketchiny). Hi, guv’nor! what'll yer take us ~ 
two for? 
Artist, A couple of bally fouls, 'm thinking! Good day, sonny! 


AT THE OPERA. 
Long odds—three to one against! But still, they're only brothers 
and sister. 


A 
p\ A 
a | 


. Their Son, Oi! T should so like a dour vortde? Mew Dhiave ome, una? TIME! 
“ABSENCE MAKES THE HEART GROW FONDER.” \ Ma (dreamy), Yes, dear, if youlihke ~jumpon your pa’ back | * Look here, Jin. don't let's et har Tee ninutes to. 
Waiting fer the at sent one. [for man! for seven long wars has he been @ meartur ty her quect areas. f > pose we start asin diuuer-tune, wu i tas! ot : 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
eee 
DISMISSED! 

_ IF there is one class of men more than another that A. SLOPER 
inclines towards, or, more correctly speaking, has inclined against, 
it is the 
rOlitan 
hence his sorrow 
at their recent in- 
subordination — at 
Bow Street. The 
fear that the Home- 
ward Bound Rev- 
eller might be left 
to the tender mer- 
cies of wind and 
rain, reclining face 
downwards, __per- 
haps, on the cold, 
cold pavement, 
with no Cerulean 
and Guardian 
Peeler to help him, 
has roused the 
Eminent to a pitch 
of very justifiable 
indignation. _ But 
Sir Edward Brad- 
ford has proved 
himself equal to 
the occasion, and 
his determination 
to look after the 
interests of gentle- 
men who are un- 
avoidably late at their clubs, will be appreciated not only by The 
Rumfoozlers themselves, but by every right-thinking Blue Rib- 
bonite. Those words of Sir Edward's—* The only punishment for 
suchan offence ia instant dismissal, Right about face, march!” 
will be found tattooed on the back of A, SLOPER'S head when he 
dies, but not before, 


wee 
A FRIEND of SLOPER’s was passing along the classic groves of 
Chelsea—alas, and alack, and well-a-day ! the glories of Chelsea 
have departed ; and, instead of Cremorne and frivolity, we have 
now erchids and high class sassiety—when he heard the name of 
the Eminent being taken, as he thought, in vain. There is a wharf 
down thereabouts which is nicknamed “The Sloperies,” and the 
manager thereof, an eccentric, good natered anil wery excitable 
Hibernian is kuown as SLOPER! Verily history repeateth itself 

once more, es 

* 


A BREAKFAST CLUB, composed of ten married women, has 
been recently started in Washington, Each provides, in turn, the 
meal for six dollars, and every 
week an unmarried young lady is 
invited to partake of the meal in 
order to show her how economi- 
cal it is possible for married ladies 
to be. Six dollars is about 24s. 
in English money, which means 
nearly 2s. 6d. a head for breakfast. 
If this is economy, we are pleased 
our English housewives don’t 
sutler fromthat complaint, A good 
breakfast can certainly be pro- 
cured for half 2s.6d, “ Drat itall!” 
savs Mrs. 8, to her lord and mas- 
ter; “why, you'd get as fat as a 
porpoise if Teven spent 67. on 
your breakfast. Them as ain't 
eatisfied with a good hard-roed 
herring, three slices and a pint of 
coffee, ought to be made to go 
without meals for the rest of their 
days.” es 

* 


You often hear people say, 
“However does the Prince of 
Wales manaze to attend so man 
functions?” But, bless you, there’s 
nothing in it when you get used 
to it! Look at A. SLOPER, for 
instance; the man is simply har- 
dened to the work. Here is an 
exact copy of five days’ outings, 
taken from the Chronicle of Crime 
kept by Alexandry :—* Sunday, July 6th: The Old Man took part. 
ina procession for the benefit of the Hospital for Epilepsy, and 
was kicked out of it-—Monday, July 7th: The Ruin attended the 
Féte of the Mutual Friendly Society, Snaresbrook, and came home 
more or less under the inflnence of Bovril.—Tuesday, July 8th: 
The Tottering Fabric took us all to Henley Regatta, and distin- 
guished himself by falling into the festive Thames.—W ednesday, 
July 9th: My Revered Sire journeyed toa Grand Féte at Eagle 
House, Clapham, and, being mistaken for the Home Secretary, was 
saluted with ezys of a prehistoric period.—Thureday, July 10th: The 
Moss Grown Editice accepted an invitation from Mr, Thos. Masters 
to the United Friendly Society’s Féte, at Barking, and, on his 
return home, found a summons to attend an inquest at the ‘Pig 
and Whistle’ the next morning. Fortunately for us, he returned 
to the saline breezes in a very cobweb-y condition,” 
= 


» 

ALTHOUGH the Daly Company of Comedians were certainly not 
as amusing in Zhe Taming of the Shrew as they are in more modern 
comedies,a good 
deal of interest 
was aroused in 
their rendering 
of the piece. On 
their last visit 
to England their 
enactment of 
the comedy, if 
we remember 
rightly, was 
severely con- 
demned by the 
critics, Ada 
Rehan alone 
emerging scath- 
less through the 
ordeal; but on 
the present oc- 
casion 9 great 

improvement 
for the better 
Was noticed in 
the perform. 
anes, the caste 


having been 
partly rear- 
ranwed. Miss 


Rehan’s render- 
ingof Katherine 

i : wis equal to 
anything she has previously done. while Petruchio and Grumio 
fonnd worthy representatives in dohn Drew and James Lewis, 
and the small! character of Curtis was excellently enacted by Mrs. 
Gilbert, It is alwaost needless to say that the picce was liberally 
muuated, : 


Ietro- | 
Police, | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A MOVEMENT is on foot to provide domestic servants with a 
half-holiday once a week, on the same principle as those allowed to 
shop girls, We notice that 
the new weekly journal, Zhe 
Gentlewoman (a ser smartly 
written paper, by the way), 
waxeth indignant at the pro- 
posal. But why so? Surely 
the lot of a slavey is not so 
enjoyable that we should en- 
deavour to prevent her from 
obtaining that small privilege. 
Our worthy contemporary 
asserts that they have liberty 
enough already. We do not 
think so. In certain remote 
cases this may be the case; 
but as a rule we find that two 
or three hours a fortnight 
must suffice for the poor ser- 
vants’ wants. If the girls had 
the opportunity of obtaining 
an afternoon's holiday once a 
week, a chance would be given 
them of breathing a little fresh 
air; and a few hours in the 
country, rambling in lanes and 
fields, sometimes works won- 
ders. We feel sure that not 
only the girls, but their em- 
Vale also, would reap great 
enefit from the change, as 
the former would return to 
work with renewed vigour, and before long we should find our 
servants a greatly improved class to what they are now. 


* 

Ir was our pleasure, a few evenings ago, to witness one of the 
Richmond Illuminated Fétes from the precincts of the Victoria 
Steamboat Co.’s grand saloon vessel, the Cardinal Wolsey, and 
a pretticr sight it would be difficult to imagine, the river being 
covered with craft of all descriptions, gaily decorated with little 
lamps of varied colours. The houses and hotels near and on the 
banks of the river were, in most cases, also beautifully illuminated, 
many of the designe being truly artistic. Another of these truly 
magnificent fétes is announced for August 9th, on which date the 
Victoria Steamboat Co, inteuds sending, as on previous occasions, 
five boats up to Richmond. *.* 


Mrs. PARAN STEVENS, of New York, has lost her jewels. Appa- 
rently she has also lost her temper. It won't do her any La on if 
she does not recover the latter—she can well do without so an 
article ; probably she would prefer the jewels herself. 


am 

A first class return ticket and £10 given away weekly for a 
trip te the Srvaside, London has the repute for being one of the 
healthiest cities 
in the world, 
and far be it 
from A. SLOPER 
to say anything 
caleulate to 
upset so old a 
tradition. At 
the same time, 
the F.O.M. 
would modestly 
observe that 
personally, at 
this time of year, 
he prefers the 
air of Whitby. 
Surely, whelk- 
ing at Whitby 
must be health- 
ier for you than 

artaking of 
ried fish in ~ 
Shoe Lane! 
‘Those who pre- 
fer the latter 
had better con- = 
tinue it; those 
who would like 
to try the former should composea four line verse on Whitby, and 
send it, together with this paragraph and their name and address, 
to“ ALLY THE TRIPPER,” “The Siloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet 
Street, E.C. +, 


A FIRST, class return ticket to Dover, and £10, have been 
sent to MR, CHARLES JONES, 370 Manchester Road, London, 
for the best four line verse on Dover. Here is the work of the 
blossoming Byron :— 

Dover, bright and glorious Dover! there a week I'd like to stay, 
And, with famous ALLY SLOPER, pass the happy hours away, 
If I could but win “the tenner,” life would be a joy imleed— 
ALLYy's prize would be a Godsend tu this crippled invalid. 
May the poetic thouzhts of the author spread throughout the length 
and breadth of the land likea bally onion. 
* 

Goop old Paul Meritt, F.O.S., has just hit the bull’s-eye with an 
original dramatic romance of circus life, entitled Round the Ring. 
It is drawing crowded houses nightly at the Theatre Royal Hull, 
and A. SLOPER awaits, with bated breath, its arrival in London, 

* 


THE customs of society, a contemporary informs us, nowadays 
ive to a woman acertain sort of freedom which she did not possess 
i years gone by. Just so, a ; 
girl of the present genera- 
tion may adorn herself ina 
tasty bathing costume with- 
out being picked to pieces 
by her numerous female 
friends (/). Strange to say, 
there is no grumbling on 
the part of the male sex. 
Some of the bathing dresses 
this year are supurb. One 
we saw recently at | Rams- 
gate especially tickled our 
fancy,and we felt an almost 
irresistible desire to plunge 
into the seething tide and 
press the dear little owner 
of the sweet little costume 
to our manly bosom; but, 
perhaps, the customs of 
society doves not allow of 
this sort of freedom. 

Pa 


* 
Miss TENNANT evidently 
is a subscriber to ° ALLY 
SLoPER’s HALF-HOLt- 
DAY,” as, when Mr. Glad- 
stone on one occnsion ex- 
pressed to her his great 
revret that their views on 
Jreland did net run on ne 
parallel lines, the lady smartly replied that it was hardly a regret- 
table fact, because if their views did run on parallel lines. it would be 
impossible for them to meet. This wit sayvours of the “H.-H.,” 
doves it not? 


(Saturday, July 26, 1890, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 2ND, 1890, 
— 2 


27th July 1777.—Thomas Campbell, the autho 
“Pleasures of Hope,” was bora this ar at ‘Gineea on an 
public dinner, in those days, when England and France \, ,. 
at mortal enmity, Cosnpbell proposed the health of Napoleon: 
Bonaparte, Emperor of the French. The company was 
and, on the poet being asked why he could give such a toast, | 
replied, “ Because he once shot a publisher.” Campbell died a: 
Boulogne, at the age of sixty-seven, and was interred in Pu. 
Corner, Westminster Abbey. A 


saciid Muianieaeeaasineiiae StL ee ee 

28th July, 1824.—It is said that Alexandre Dumas was ;,,, 
the author of many novels which bear his signature. One da, \. 
met his son, who was born on the above day, and said, “ Well, «|, , 
do you think of my last novel? Have you read it?” “No, Thay. 
not, father, have you?” replied Alexandre Dumas fils, whose ;.. 
putation for wit is well-known and deserved. te 

28th July, 1886.—The Hindoo theatre at Tinnevelly was this 
reported to have been burned down, over one hundred nati, . 
being killed and many injured. 


ck Yama setas ee ee ae oe 
29th July, 1771.—This day, at Llangollen, Denbighshire, «i, 
Owen Tudor, Esy., aged 121, a descendant from Henry VII, ij. 
of Richmond. He served the office of high sheriff for that cour, 
in 1770, He enjoyed such good health that it was not remember: | 
that he had hada day's illness for the last fifty years of his life, aud 
was very hearty until within three days of his death. : 
20th July, 1688.—Sir William Stewart was slain at Edinbur.:i 
this day, by the passionate Earl of Bothwell, who had * vowed jy), 
destruction in words too shocking to be repeated.” He met with 
Sir William by chance in Blackfriars Wynd. Sir William, stanci:, 
upon his defence with his back to the wall, Bothwell killed j.., 
with one thrust of his sword, Cathcart,a friend of Bothwell's, yi... 
was present at the time, was slain in revenge some ten vears [..; 
by Stewart's son, although he took no part in Sir William's nur. ; 


Aslonisties|, 


3lst July, 1812.—A French newspaper of this period sta. 
that this ‘day a Triton, or merman was seen by five tishermen 1 
the creck of Melin, “Its shape reseinbled that of aiman. dt hs) 
arms, and the bust was completely human, Its head was bald, wisi, 
the exception of a bunch of black hair on the forehead, and th), 
was another bunch under the chin.” 

3lst July, 1778.—Thomas Boulter, the noted Flying Highway nin, 
was convicted at Winchester this day. ce 


1st August, 1800.—Died at Goodleigh, near Barnstaple, a: 
eighty, Mr. Henry Stribling, farmer. He was one of the greatest 
fox hunters in vonshire, and had collected such a num!ir 
of foxes’ pads, all of which he had himself cut off when in at ti 
death, that they entirely covered his stable door and door-pw-:.. 
At his own particular request, a pad was placed in each of his hai. 
in his coftin, and he was attended to the grave by the huntsme: 
and whippers iu of the packs with which he had hunted. 


2nd Au t, 1833.—On this day 20,137 visitors paid fur 
admission to Vauxhall Gardens. The grand Vittoria Festival in 
these gardens in 1813, was (says Jerdan) an enjoyment in its wi, 
The illuminated Vs and Ws were very briliant, and the jest w.. 
made of oe cockney asking another what the letters meant, 1d 
receiving for answer, “ Vy, the Vs stand for Vellington, and tic 
Ws for Wictory, to be sure.” It is a question whether any but ./ 
cocknies ever did substitute V for W, and a proof of the fact wouid 
be interesting. 


A MASS OF ’EM! 

“HALLO, O'Flaherty!” exclaimed SLOPER, “how was it ven 
didn’t turn up yesterday at Mildew Court according to arranze- 
ment?” “Sure, and Oi went to mass, Misther SLOPER, ‘ 
O'Flaherty. “You!!!” shouted the chorus. “ Bedad,and Oi dvi.’ 
said O'Flaherty, proudly ; “and, what's more, Oi confessed wri mv 

ins.” “Good heavens!” ejaculated }-LOPER, admiringly, “1. 
a memory!” [Adjournment Jor drinks, 
ee es 


A STAYER. 

A Goop story is told of a popular London actinz-ma 
While on his travels he entered a butcher's shop, and ordered at: 
stenk to be sent to his lodgings to be cooked for his dinnr 
Arriving home as hungry as a hunter, he is disgusted at tindns 
no dinner ready. Landlady explains that she did not reens 
anything from the butcher's. Exit acting - manager, Lurivu-, \ 
betake himself to the beef merchant’s. 

“Well, Mr. Butcher, where's my steak?” 

“ There's your steak,” pointing to the toothsome piece of bulivck. 

“Why didn’t you send it to my lodgings?” te: 

“You didn’t say where it was to be sent. Why didn’t you ark 
if you wanted me to send it?” 

“T asked you to do so.” 

“You never asked me.” 

“Where did you think I wanted it, then?” 

“T don't know.” 

“What do you think I bought it for, then?” 

“That's not my business.” F 

“Well, you country tradespeople are very independent, 
if you ask me?” 

“But Zdon't ask you!” , . ; 

Collapse of theacting-manager. Exit to his lodgings with steah, 
glad to get away from the imperturbable tradesman. 

————— 


TAKING IT TOO LITERALLY. 

Tue recent successful revival of Zhe Green Bushes at ibe 
Adelphi Theatre, calls to mind an amusing incident that occur il 
some years ago to a now well known and highly popular sets 
actor, A brother professional, who had fallen into a state of !"' 

uniosity through no fault of his own, was to have a one t:i-! 
netit at that transpontinian home of the legitimate drami. 
Surrey Theatre. The piéce de résistance of the evening was! 
The Green Bushes, and the attractive part of Connor O’Ken 
was allotted to the hero of our anecdote, Wishing to do hi- 
best both for his unfortunate friend and for himself, and tos" 
a more etfective and realistic “entrance,” where he comes on. tl" 
in hand, in the back woods scene, he early intrusted one of the tice 
carpenters with half acrown, desiring him to purchase a wild rable. 
and when he (the actor) took imaginary aim and fired up inte (tie 
trees, to drop the rabbit from the “ flies ” as a tribute to his anerrit 
aim. Unfortunately for our histrion, that stage carpenter hint 
soul for sport, for, behold! the Connor of the evening had 
sooner discharged his piece, thus giving the signal to the carpen' 
than a fine specimen of the Ostend rabbit, drawn and trussed!" 
his liver ceed snugly under his left wing, just as we sev them f 
the butterman’s, dropped at his very feet! Unexpectedly ene'-!- 
he brought the house down, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALaieL. 1! 


£150 prictor of “ALLY SLOPER'S IALE-HOLIDAY.”/ 


nert-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railay \ 
on duty eacepted) who should happen to mect with hisor her i 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Me 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of © ALLY SLOPER® 
Houmpay ” és found upon the Deecased at the time of the A. 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” és published through 
Taited Kingdom every Thursday morning at 10 o'cluck. a 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, eapiring «10° 
the following Thursday morning, 


1 think, 


fhe« 


Saturday, July 26, 1890.) 
COOKERY y. CULTURE. 


© Bishop of Chester (Dr, Jayne), speaking of the possibility of still more 
-hecoming Seniur Wranglers or Senior Classica, said that if they could only 
© goal plain cooks, he believed they could do almost as much guud to the 
iaity at large.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
— 
*4° A Prize of £100 and the “AWARD OF MERIT” will be 
given to anyone who can proce that these letters are not genuine, 


SLOPER’S SELEOT LIBRARY. 
THE SECOND FLOOR MYSTERY. 


(BY AN EXTREMELY DISTINGUISHED MODERN DEFECTIVE.) 
omm 


; pad eee Two Girton girls we 4c , 
\ ; ? , ROWN OFFICE Row, TEMPLE, July 9th, 1890. CHAPTER I 
7 Wy rere Ciasoicd For vd wh» are cultured, S1r,—I beg to acknowledge the receipt of your certificate of the AEE eer 
‘ . L you see, “ it.” tite hes Rae dtr: setae é HE was a man of no striking peculiarity, if I] except the fact that 
were gang F be plin coals Ana ba ERE ee Award of Merit.” Having regard to the particular circumstances | he wore a squint vye and an aroma of whisky, which atuckcouvalt 


for compliments 
auglers ; 

As we longed to win 
fame, ‘twas our prin- 
cipal aim 

To be Senior Classics 
or Wranglers, 

But since we have read 
what this blithe 
Bishop said, 

When he to the future 
was looking, 

We have felt much 
unrest, 80 we think 
‘twould be best 

To give up our “Cul- 
chaw " for cooking. 


which have led to the grant, | must accept it “ without prejudice,” 
as the lawyers say. Yours truly, HORACE E, AVORY, 
27 MARESFIELD GARDENS, FITZJOHN'S AVENUE, N.W, 
July 12th, 1sy. 

Dean Mr. SLoper,— Please accept my best thanks for the 
honour which you have done me in conferring your “ Order" upon 
me, and for your kindness in sending me the Dipia 

Yours faithfully, H. H. ASQUITH. 


litn Hussars, BRIGHTON, Ju/y lith, 1890. 
Str JAMES MILLER begs to acknowledge the receipt of the 
“Sloper Award of Merit,” with thanks to the Editor. 


KIsBER, NEWMARKET, July 15th, 1890, 
Srr,—I beg to acknowledge the “Award of Merit” you kindly 
sent me, with thanks. Yours truly, JOUN WATTS. 


round him to a dis- 
tance oc. six feet 
Stepping up to the bar 
where our chief was 
gracefully reclining, 
with one hand re 
tlectively skirmishing 
round the basement 
of his trousers’ pocket, 
with a view to snaring 
an odd threepenny- 
piece wherewith todo 
a drink, he took a 
squint eyed view ot 
the palatial oflice, and 
having squirted a half 
pint of tobacco-jnice 
on the pipe clayed 


Refrain. ; oe 7 : 4 
" The good bishop of SLOPER’S VAGARIES. hese Seni ae 
ir Chester, No. 19.—HE Goes A-CouRTING AT DOVERCOURT. SClae mec liOllow sau 
Is Sa ~), Whom some call & | Op all the Vague One's vagaries, the vaguest vagaree lump of wood, re- 
h . Jester, Was when he went, on pleasure bent, to Dovercourt-on-sea. marked, 
Is grieved that we pore over so many books. 


Since his statement concerning 
Our passion for learning, 
We mean to be plain—that is, beautiful cooks. 
So, for ws, now (don't scoff), Mathemetics “is off,” 
And the Classics no more shall content us ; 
And gladly we'll pore o'er chefs’ works by the score, 
Which we'll buy, or may haply get lent us, 
For problems abstruse we've no more any use, 
And no fresh Tripos dates are we booking ; 
Since the wise Bishop Jayne says, “ Be cooks that are plain,” 
We'll at once eschew “ Culchaw ” for cooking.” 
The good Bishop of Chester, etc. 


——_—_~.___— 


CAUGHT NAPPING. 
“Er-er do you-er play, Miss-er Longsox?” asked little Softy. 
“touher!” exclaimed Lardi Longsox, “I was playing up to four 
ovlock this morning, and [ got nap three times.’ 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man gives Two Substantial Presents away every 
wick to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one ta 
a Lady,and one toa Gentleman, Cut out and sill in the Label 
printed below, expressing a wish what you are in want of, and post 


Clas 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” duly 26th, 1890. 


Name... 


Add Pege ee ee, 


LRT) Coad rte es oe Oe RSPR BN AN) Lan Ne Pete Berna No ee 


* “Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
182nd WEEK. 


LIST FOR JULY 12th. 


The following Applicants have been given 


For a grizzled boatman spotted him, as on the sands he stalked, 
While by his side, with joy and pride, a sweet young creature 


walked. 
And the boatman hitched his trousers up—it’s a way they have, is 


that— 
And winked his dextral ocular 
In a manner really jocular, 
And murmured, “ Here's a flat!” 


“Koind sur, the water's beautiwul : my wessel’s on the toide ; 
And you and she, along o’ me, mut take a pleasant roide.” 

Then SLOPER queried lovingly, “ Dost long to go, my pet?” 

And =e joy and pride, the damsel cri »in duleet tones, “ You 


But the Poor Old Lamp-post noted not, a3 he stood beside the 


maid, 

That the boatman slily winked at her, 

And murmured, as he blinked at her, 

“Well played, my gal, well played!” 
The boatman’s charge was threepence each : quoth SLOPER, “ Won- 
drous cheap!” 

But when the boat was well afloat, afar upon the deep, 
And, with joy and bliss, to seize a kiss from his charmer tried the 


Wreck, 
The Less soa dropped his oars, and copped the Gin Shop by the 


neck, 
“You pays ten pun, you poultry Pigs or the fishes gits your loife, 
For the fishermen o vercourt 
Don't let no wicked rover court 
Their woives—and she's my woife!!" 


Then SLoPER of “ The Sloperies ” was filled with mighty dread, 
But he kept his soul in firm control, and, in soothing accents, said, 
“Tf, on the joys ot Dovercourt, you'll send four lines of verse, 
To fair Shoe Lane, you'll doubtless gain——” But the boatman, 
with a curse, 
baaed ea by the nondescripts, and dipped the trembling 
rec 


Head first into the waters blue, till, when they reached his neck, 
Poor ALLY bobbed his napper up, and from his gurgling throat 
Rose a moan, “ Pray lemmer ‘lone; I'll pay ther ten pun note!” 
So he paid the righteous penalty, and was rowed to shore again. 
And the way the boatman sneered at him 
And the “sweet young creature" jeered at him, 
Filled SLOPER’s soul with pain ! 


————_+—__—_ 


OVER-RIPE VEGETABLES. 


To the ordinarily well regulated mind perhaps there is nothing 
so calculated to cause wonder and amazement as the preparation 
behind the curtain of a pantomime, a ballet, or what is theatrically 
known as a grand spectacle, [nan entertainment of the natu f 


“Say, mister!” 

The squint eyed man 
here made a decided 
mistake, To call the 
chief of a great defec- 
tive plain “ Mister” is 
to throw away many 
chances of having 
your wants and wishes 
attended to, Better to 
say “Your worship,” 
or something pretty, 
like that, then you 
will be all right. Always conciliate a stranger if you can. 

“Well,” said our chief, with a gloomy frown,as he felt the three- 
penny-piece had slipped through a hole in the corner of his pocket, 
and was meandering towards his socks through the gloomy tunnel 
of his underclothing. , 

“1 want the squarest, smartest detective you have in the shop, 
to ferret out the meaning of a big mystery out our way.” 

“Stop!” said the chief, as he touched a bell which lay to his hand. 

A man in plain clothes, whose sreceing feet, lounging, slouchin 
gait, and general air of having been newly dug out of some rural 
district, plainly de- 
clared him to be an 
incipient detective, 
entered, came to at- 
tention, and having 
saluted, with the 
painstaking accu 
racy of araw recruit, 
waited for orders, 

“Send Brooks!” 
said the chief. 

This man was a 
hopeless idiot, and 
failed to betray the 
slightest = emotion 
when he heard the 
great) name = men- 
tioned. 

The man_ merely 
touched his hair, for 
he wore no hat, 
jammed the middle 
of his right half-mile 
of foot to the col- 
ossal heel of his left 
half-mile of foot, 
made a half turn 
and disappeared, 

There was a pause, 


“ Well,” said our chief. 


“SAY, 
MISTER 


k the second of these a novelty was recently introduced in the shape { and the only sound 
“SsSLOPER PRESEN TS.?’? of a procession of huge “ propeey fruits and vegetables. The | that was heard was 
“ki 1, NURSE FRANKLIN, The Infirmary, LEICESTER. oot prceenyments kas the aa tae of _ garden au ts the slow tick-tick of 
FLA LAINE. orchard, as many of our readers may know, are huge structures o nottica.ctock. AP Tae 
A STEEL © TE framework and Caster that envelop the performer all but his legs. Sat Ann dak Tiiehed Ms ts 
2. THOMAS HASLEWOOD, Fireman, Selly Oak, BIRMINGHAM. On this pariicular occasion there had been one or two rehearsals, | opened, a sharp eyed man entered with a pleasantly jaunty air. 
A FIREMAN'S AXE. but matters were still very ger eh ee a was Ai “Tsay, Brooks, this is evidently a ease of some importance, 
‘oN RorE pointing ies Peeper sal ho had charge'of these particular aoe sent for heres tho only eet abit I can xafels trust . tn, 
5 : “hs ill you get all the details as to the dimensions of the mystery 
TOOTSIE s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. “This scene's all behind, Mr. Chips; these vegetables don’t seem Work it in, and remember that—that, oh, it’s all right, you know 
k, to know their business at all. P i ec tare ae ai —you know what | mean, I have to go out tu see a man about 
Advertisements will be inserted in this Mr. Chips heaved a heavy sigh. | Ah, oi said he, “you | another great nivstery.” td : 
column free of charge, provided the wouldn't believe what a job I had with ‘em, The Spanish Onion The chief had chased that threepenny-bit into his left-hand 
ik Suder’s Nameand Address are inelosed, got seven days’ at Bow Street, on Monday, for bashing Bis old sock, where he proposed to meet it at bay. In the course of half a 
ut for publication, but as a guarantee woman, the Mangol-wurzel’s in Charing Cross Orspital with a boil | jyinute the mauly form of our chief was lost to view in the pre- 
ot quod faith,  Tvotsie undertakes to on his neck, and the Vegetable Marrow’s just turned up blind | ¢jncts of the outer atmosphere, Thence he returned to the dim 
ee haa ieet and aor th gd all specchless ! aig pt a private Jar parlotr, w vere, ree the aid a small 
‘thers received in reply to the adver- brandy hot, he earnestly cogitated on the utter inadequacy 
tosrments, Addie / PRIZE COMPETITION of his salary in view of 
i TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” = — ° > the importance of his 
‘ ; £1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare been AN position and his onerous 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


BELL, aged 18, short, curly brown 
hair, big brown eyes and a perfect little 
ficare, very jolly and fond of fun, musical—al- 
eget she is considered a “jolly little girl all 
Wishes to correspond with a young and 
king gentleman, dark preferred ; must 
yand loving, fond of music, Seulptor or 

° preferred, Address —* BELL,” Tootsie’s 
Mvvimonial Agency. 


EDITH (Aged 22). 


DVERTISER, aged 23, is very desirous of meeting with young 

lady, under hisuwn age, with view to marriage, He is fair, 5ft. 10in. in height, 

And has fair position, Lady must be musical, and of kind disposition. Please 
send photo to--* SOLTERO,” Toutsie’s Matrimonial Agency. 


AY ARGURITE, medium height, very fair, aged 22, nice looking» 
AS ‘omesticated, would be pleased to correspond with a gentleman a few years 
Ovler than herself, Address —* MARGURITE,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


A YOUNG MAN, who is tall and of good appearance, and 
Ter with a regular income, loving and affectionate disposition — particu- 
hy fond of the fair sex, home and its comforts, would like te correspond with 
Hove young lady, aged from about 17 to 22; must}be well educated, artistic, 
|, and of an affectionate disposition ; means no object. Advertiser has no 
nto young lady accustomed to the stage, or other respectable occupation, 
“ss, with full particulars, and inclose photo, if possible, to—* A. D. C.,” 
wtie's Matrimonial Agency, 


LICE, aged 18, would like to correspond with a nice young 
man; must be dark, aml considered good looking. Please inclose photo, if 


Likes ‘le, whieh will be returned if not approved of, to—* ALICE,” Tvotsie's Matri- 
minal Agency, 


Ww , RS VA: TARNAE RAT EAE TESTI aE Og a Se Cys pte 
| WO YOUNG GENTLEMEN, Charlie and James, residing in 
Kimberly, South Afriea, would like to correspond with two yeung ladies 


presented to 
J. R. JOHNSON, James Street, Burton-on-Trent, 
Sor the Best Nursery Rhyme, having for its first Line the words, 
A COMMISSIONER OF POLICE NAMED BRADFORD. 


A ComMISsIONER of Police named Bradford 
Has to try and repair the (now) sad ford 
That crosses the stream 
Of dissension and spleen, 
And we hope he‘J/ not make it a bad ford. 
ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 
Es 
*.* Subscribers of not less than a Shilling will reecive (post: 
tree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq, F.O.M. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £28 38. 1. 
ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1.; “ WILTS,” 1s.; 'T.C. PHILLIPS, 


1s.; H. J. DENNIS, Is.; G. A.B, 38. 3d.; H.N. H., 28. 6d.; J. Dopp, 18.3 J. C. 
MARCROPT, Is.; R. W. HAMMOND, Id. ; WILLIAM BALDWIN, Is. 
Making a total received up to July 15th, 1890—£29 14s. 11d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Why do Metropolitan policemen remind one of the West Riding 
of Yorkshire ?—Because Sraiford Leeds them. 

A “MIDSUMMER SESSION.”—The cession of Heligoland. 

Wuy is Met ‘levy, when he emerges from a fit of the D.Ts., an 
antediluvian creature /—Beeause he’s ‘Ad ‘em. 

WHY should dear Tootsie be loved by cabmen?—'Cos_ she's 


| ; \ duties, 

INCIPIENT me The sharp-eyed = man 
al’ looked fora br.ef moment 

at the man outside the 

counter, and the squint- 

eyed man looked at him 

with his open month, 

It is cbateenbin that 
many people look with 
their open mouth, but 
how the deuce they con- 
trive to see anything with 
their mouth is not ex- 
plained in the Police 
Uttice Encyclopedia, 

At length the man out- 
side the counter carefully 
inserted his finger into the 
side of his mouth, and 
having extracted a chunk 
of well chewed plug 
tobacco from the vicinity 
of his epiglottis, he 
dropped it on the floor 
witha dull thud,and said, 

“Are vou Brooks?" 

“ Yes,” 

“Are youthe Great—the 
One and Only Brooks /” 

“You've hit it, mister; 
Tam!” 

“Then you are the very man I wanted to see!" said he of the 
sanint eve. 


Caine to attention, and saluted, 


With VHew te Hela aeds ; 7 : hextra fair. ines a 

! it. ‘egal Beside us Jeertan riley prelate doe cee banal WHAT member of the Sloper Family is resembled by a drunken Reader, modesty compels me to admit, without further trifling, that { i 

Fool positions in diamond industry. Please wtdress, with photus—"CHARLIE” | man reclining against a wall and swearing 2—Cussin’ Heavy-leaner, “1 AM BROOKS! f 

or JAMES,” sie's Matrimonial Agency, POETICAL MEM.—Often seen at “ Mildew "—Bill due, Tu be continued next week.) «| ) 
’ 


TRAE ide anna etisalat ET Pai dite:, 5, an mae 


a 
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MUSIC HATH CHARMS. 


THE “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


A BED OF “DOWN.” 
Making ham-mockery of @ poor salt's;watch below, ol), «j, 


No, 161,—T. A. KENNEDY, F.O.S, 


KENNEDY is one of those gentlemen whose origin it would 
take a thousand Scotland Yards rolled into one to ferret out. 


Many people, who have traced his career backwards us far as Swell (who is just in the midst of a flirtation). Confuund it all! be off. We don't want that sort of row AT THE FRENCHERIES 

ssible, swear he ali i is S ie Maies t dinned into our ears. AMEN 
pees earitlaé i) oe saocilag tos nia Dnata apeerpiaken Musician(?). Be off ? Not me! Puta bob in the slot —meaning my pocket—and the figure moves. Other- “Chassez le naturel il revient au galop” (Boileau). 
who has taken this opportunity of revisiting the scenes of his wise, yer sliall be regaled wid music that even Sir Arter Sulliwan would be proud vu’ composin’! _ French Tommy Atkins meets a Payse, 


many victories, At any rate, be he man or otherwise, it must ray F aa —= a 

be acknowledged by all that he isa most marvellons being, seem- T H E G E N T L E Cc R A F T ° 
ingly looking upon his fellow men and women as toys especially : 
manufactured for his pleasure. The power of his eye is wonder- 
ful, and it isa well known fact that he at one time paralized a 
town of 10,000 inhabitants with one sweeping glance, and refused 
to unmesmerise them fur a less sum than £1 a head, Needless 
to say the money was soon in his possession. Onur hero can now 
be seen at the Royal Aquariuin, and those who wish to be made 
merry for a half hour, would do well to place themselves in his 
hands, look pleasant, and act according to instructions, Chietly 
because he is the Mesmeric King our hero was created F.O.S. 


————__—— 


“ All right, guv’nor, a clear case o' ‘ouse breakin’. I knows yer 
dodges. Here's off for a copper.” 


(1). “In you get, old chap! I'll show you some sport. We mean killing them to- 
day, I can tell you.” —(2). * Punt too low iu the water? Nota bit of it. Why, I 
had her loaded up pretty nearly as much as this last weck when she sank with us, 
and poor Jack Tiddler got drowned, She's all right."-—(3). * There! what did I 
tell you? Floated like a duck to the very spot we wanted.”—— (4). “Cold, eh ¢ Teeth 


CORN AND CORNS. 


chattering? Pooh! If you were half a sportsman you'd look forward to catehing = 
regular whacker directly, and that would warm you."——(5). But Bill Clubbs, the 
keeper, was the only “regular whacker" that came their way that day. Then they 
“caught it” with a vengeance, aud tne “ warming” process came off as prodicte), 

followed by a “ cooling” ditto. 


A BAD SHOT. 


“ Bu-bn-bn-bu-but ca-ca-ca-can he ta-ta-ta-ta-talk?” 
“ Well, if he couldu’t talk better than you I'd wring his jolly 


| § neck.” 
¢ zi ee ees 
‘ Ley 
i tt so ef 
; ; > i - e : 


“Poor Pi 
of a Billing 


MERRYMEN ANCIENT AND MODERN. “Tl teach you to come trampling my corn,” said Farmer Broadbean ; He was anxious to propitiate the mother of his choice.“ Allow me, my dear madain——" a bonus in the 


Falstaff and ALLY SLOPER. but Tommy knew the business already. But he opened the wrong door, and now the match is broken off. 


= out of the Ar 
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